PATCHWORK                                          "A"
his forehead with his sleeve; and certainly the
shrieks and the banging and slashing inside sug-
gested murder.
In twenty seconds it was all over.
The sweepers came out grinning and the body
was dragged out on a stick.
"But,"   said  Mr.   D------,   "Fve  never   seen  a
cobra in such a place before."
"You never will again," I assured him.   He's a
clever man, D------.
"The lid was open, Mr. Principal, I suppose."
"Yes," I said.   "Of course the lid was open, but
the seat was down."
"Ah, yes," he said, "in the hot weather they will
go anywhere for shade."
"Come, D------," I said, "not up six brick steps,
along a brick verandah, and up the metal legs of a
commode."
"That," he  breathed sententiously,  "that, Mr.
Principal, we shall never know."
"But I know," I snarled.   I think I must have
been getting angry again.
"If the Principal will allow me," said M------
K------,\"I will take my leave.   I thank God you
were saved to this College."
"If you will allow me, Mr. Principal," said Mr.
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